Fire of Youth
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solence; fres as alr. But a power
infinitely stronger than any inclina-
tion of his was urging his footsteps
homeward. One cannot seise free-
dom with violenge—not sheer, aim-
less treedom. The deep underlying

purpose in life precluded that.

He turned in Trafalgar Hquare,
not up the Strand toward his hotel,
but down Whitehall toward West-

minstgr. Crowded omnibuses were

swinghig up and down with their

two storles congested passen-

’ rs. Pedestrians were hurrying
é;-;nﬂrm after their day’s work.
at wis‘ he doing among them

The little hat he accomplished {
Grace Thomas was his only excuse
for being here, He was in reality
an idler. He walked gravely past
the Horse Guards and saw the two
gllent watchers in their glittering
panoplies on thelir jet-black -
ers like statues in the haze. Wi
& pang it came home to him that
he had seen nothing of England,
rothing eéven of London. How he
had dreamed of London, of the de-
light and luxury of it, of the oy of
noveltr, new scenes, an older clvi-
Jizatlon, brilliant people, treasures
of art, men and women and won-
ders! Resplendent dreams! And
this was his reality. Wasted—ah,
that 1s what Jim Howard had sald.
1t he dwelt long enough on Viima
she would yet succeed in wasting
his life. He glanced again at the
statuesque flgures on the raven
chargers.

“Some ou fellows—1I'll see
you - gain—but not like this.” What
he ‘aaft was that he would look
upon them with a more cheerful
beart.

The Houses of Parllament faced
him and Westminster Abbey. He
had not been inside any of them.
1t was useless. He was not in the
mood for sightseeing or curlosity,
The nature of his errand colored
éverything. The holiday spirit was
lacking—the holiday spirit that had
permeated even his daily life be-
fore he had met Vilma had been
taken from him as might have been
a gift from an unworthy recipient
or a chevron from a soldier in dls-
grace.

Lights began to show In the win-
dows _of the Parllament houses. He
walked to the middle of Westmin-
ster Bridge and stood leaning over
the parapet. The dark current of
the Thames flowed peacefully be-
peath him, with a barge here and
there drifting slowly, The haze of
dusk overhung the scene like a
tutelary deity brooding on the face
of the waters. The lights of West-
minster were blinking mysteriously
and a sense of grandeur and power

bad refused to go one Bunday to
Brighton and another Sunday he
declined to be one of four, two of
whom were American chorus girls,
with nothing more drastic in view
than a day at Dorking, only an hour
from London. Instead he haunted

the parks on Sundays and Saturday

yde Park, Green Park,

au':uiua ﬂu:ml and even Re-
gent's, where the animals :

* “He came to find m&-—ll:ll": what
he came for,” Joe sald to himself,
and he rather admired Anthony for
being 80 well able to disgulse his
object,

Anthony refused to buy stalls,
both of the expense and
because he had brought no eve-
ning clothes with him.+ They sat in
the balcony that night as usual,
Anthony silent and preoccupled be-
tween the acts, thinking for the
moist part of something else, the
while Joé was rattling on with his
“old boy,” “say, bo,” “old sport”
and his peculiar pawing gestures,
racounting his experiences, (ri
umphs, conquests even to the very
precinets of the Galety Theatre.

“The Galety’s where dukes and
lords walt at the stage door,” he
explained. “But, old boy, when J.
8. came among them they had to
make way—just brushed 'em aside
—fade away!” and he {llustrated
with a movement of the hands the
dissolving ranks of the British
peerage before that fane of Aphro-
dite, the London Galety. Suddenly
he realized that Anthony was not
listening to him, but sat with his
gaze riveted on some object or per-
gon in the stalls below.

“What are you looking at?" He
broke off following his gaze.

What Anthony was intently lgok-
ing at was & head and a gown—the
gown that came to Vilma from the
dressmaker’s that evening—that he
had helped to hook and unhook
He could not see her face, but that
head was Vilma's. She sat looking
straight before her. The man with
her was speaking, with his bold, in-
golent face turned toward her. She
nodded her head slightly—a char-
acteristic gesture. Her shoulders,
her neck! BShe was wearing—no,
it was not his pendant. It wgs a
gingle string of pearls. A kind of
shadowy {wilight had settled upon
the rest of the audience and dark-
ened, excluded it. Te saw only
Vilma. An old, outlived ferocity
leaped up in his heart, and his
blood was pumping furiously.” Un-
conselously he had gripped the
arms of his chair and held to them,
He caught his breath, then gave a
deep sigh and by effort of the will
steadled himself and smiled faintly,
a smile full of pain and sardonic
bitterness.

“What you looking at?" repeated

By Henry James Forman

Joe, still puszzled. *“Oh, 1 know—
you're looking at that womea in
black with peachy shoulders. ‘Feas
up!” he leered. “She's the dame
that got your eye.”

“l thought she was some one I
knew—once,” murmured Anthomy.
His mind was working at a white
heat. Ble should not escape him

@ now.

“If youn did, you knew a peach,”
Joe responded sagerly. “She's stay-
ing at my hotel. ish she didn't
;1:'\';‘ that big Dtﬂiehml with her.
g ve ong ago."

“1 wodder ?f.;u meéan the one 1
mean.” Antho%ﬂ\ great ef-
fort to speak | ely and to
conceal the tremor in his voice. “I
mean the one In the fourth seat
from the alsle in the sixth row—
fourth from the middle aisle,” he
added with great distinctness.

“That's the omne,” <drawled Joe,
“suré, old boy, I see you've got an
eye—not #o bad—not so bad. Yep,

e's in my hotel. I'll brace her
yot,” he ran on. “Old J. B, has got
to get In some of his fine wﬁ.
Brush aside, Dutchman!” he apos-
trophized her conipanion, “brush
by and ve your superiors a
chance! w her in the lobby only
yesterday—one peach!”

Anthony's musecles relaxed sud-
denly and he sat limply in his seat.
8o It was over. The search was
done. He was successful after all.
He had found her. Effort and will

. and perseverance—they seemed to
be erowned llke the virtues in a
copy-book maxim. It was almost
too easy. She should not escape
this time. To-morrow morning
early he would ba in her hotel and
accomplish what he had almost ac-
complighed in Washington, what he
had thus far failed in.

“What are you doing to-morrow,
Joe?' he asked abruptly.

“6h, to-morrow—husy day for J.
S8..” the other replied importantly.
“Got to be in the city at ten o'clock
—1alk stocks and high finance. En-
gaged for lunch, too. Why, did you
want to do anything?"

“Only if you were free,” was the
reply. But inwardly Anthony was
saying, “At ten o'clock I shall be
at the Piceadilly Hotel, with this
fellow out of the way."” And as al
things were shaping a course favor-
able to him, he even dared to hope
in his heart that Vilma's Austrian
would be absent also.

+ They had supper at the Carlton
erill after the theatre, and Anthony
was conscious of scarcely a coher-
ent word of Joe's incessant chatter.
It might have been a soliloquy.
After having given her up, Anthony
was now expecting to meet her at
every turn. He peered into every
woman's face and nervously glanced

at each new arrival. But none of
the beautiful women in that am-
brosial room was Vilma. The as-
tute Italian mobleman who presides
over that famous and high-priced
cellar at the Carlton began to look
st him with something like sus-
pleion. But Vilma did not appear
among the guests that evening.

The (ollowing morning, at pre
clsely ten o'clock, found Anthony at
the Pioeadilly Hotel. A massive
and magnificent head , the
true aristocracy of Britain, adorned
with breadcloth and gold lace,

ed him suavely, .

“l wish to see,” sald Anthony,
with an effort at ease, “Mrs. von
Prater—S8igmund von Prater.”

“Ah—number forty4wo,” he sald.

“Von Prater—just so, sir. But very
sorry. They've left—less than an
h’our ago. Gone to the Continent,
gir" '
A tremor passed through An-
thony's entire bolly, and the porter
noted his sudden pallor.
with one hand against the back of
a chair and made a brave effort to
sgmile.

“Too bad,” he murmured.

“Very sorry Indeed, sir,” sald the
porter.

A feeling very like awe pervaded
Ahthony as he turned and walked
out into marrow and mnolsy Pleos-
dilly, cursing himself for a fool.
He walked as one partially blinded
from excess of light after darkness.

He felt himself brushed by the
very presence of Fate,

Yet & wild hope throbbing in his |

heart told him that the loss of the
pendant was too |Irreparable, too
da.jaging and unthinkable to hap-
pen—that somewhere, sometime,
finally, he would—he must re-
cover it. -

L L] L] L] . L] .

Two days later, on the Saturday,

Joe Shelburn, who was to meet him

at Husion Station, failed to appear
But Anthony concluded that Joe
had managed to lodge somewhero
on the lang hoat train before its de-
parture, He also failed to see him
at rn= landlng stage in Liverpool
nor conld he discern him In the

loniz line of passengers hoardine |

the Carmania. Was this to be an-
other fallure? He
upon bringing Joe back for Grace

Themas's sake, and Joe had abso- |

lutely promised to come. Had Joge

at the lasxt moment evaded him? |

On board the ship, on a table in the
din‘ng saloon, where a steward was

gorting mall, he found a telegram ;

addreszed to himself. It read:
“Negret delayed, Cannot sail to

dav, But c¢oming soon. will

wri.e JOE.”

To Be Continued Next Sunday.

and beauty overcame him. The
world was full of lofty enterprise
and noble prospects. He was filled
with a longing to rise above his pas-
sions and preoccupations of the last !
few months, of the last few weeks,
to change the entire texture of his
litfe. If only*he could liver I 1]
over! Then it seemed as though
a volce were sayihg to him—youn
make your own heaven and your
own hell. Your destiny is in yount
hands. It struck him that he was
not yet twenty-five.. The mood was
passing. He suddenly found him-
self longing for warmth .and cheer
and friendliness, He turned ab-
ruptly and walked back through
the less than half-mile of street
that rules an empire upon which
the sun never sets, and found noth-
ing better than Joe Shelburn waft-
ing for him. They were going to
the Playhouse that night to see the
inimitable Mr. Charles Hawtrey in
an amusing play. :
Joe had got over his sullenness.
With cunning craftiness he had en-
deavored during the three or four
days succeeding their interview to
penetrate into the mystery of An-
thony's other business in London.
What was it that kept'him riveted
to one spot, engaging meither_in
sightseeing nor excursions? He

Acln;omllle Telescope

ADE UPON NEW
SCICNTIFIC PRINCIPLES
Positively such a good Tel-
scvpe was uever sold for this
price before. Eastern Tel-
escopes are made by one
of the largest manufac-

turers of telescopes in jour=
America; we control en- per in the|
tire production; measure esountry ot
closed 8 inches and at the sea-
open over 2': feet, side resorts
in_four sect! should certainly
They are nicely smumdm
|brass Vound, witk instruments,
sclentifically no fatmer shotid
ground be without omne
lenses. The scenery ;:n -:3?"
nteed, is beautiful. 8-
%;m-. h?,. mul.alru :lll;
_— brought to view with Aston-

tshing clearness. Bent by
mail or express, pafely packed,
prepaid for only 99 ocents, 10¢
extra postage. QUur new
of Watches, ®e., sent
order. We warrant each

Dr. Lawton’s Guaranteed
FAT REDUCER

FOR MEN AND WOMEN

will show reduction
taking place in 11

days or money re-
funded. The Ne-
ducer (not  electrl-
eal) reduces unsight=
Iy parts  promptly,
reducing only where
gou  wish to Jose,
aml the Lawton

Method dlssolvos and SF
eliminates _ superflu- i’
ous fat from the '
system,  Baslly fol- ;
Jowed  directions lh'ﬁ'
ot require excroipes.
starving, medicine or 'S
treatments; not ohly
rlila you of fat but
Improves  ApPeAr
and general  health,
brings  phyaieal snd
metital vigor and ene
ables you to regain
and retain your nor-
mal welght. Dr, {shown in picture) re-
duosd from 211 to 182 Mw  This reducer and
gendine method have betn the means w
s great number of fat people throughout the
Uniter Mintes and eleewhere have eanlly tan i
of unhenlthy, disfiguring fatty tssne wi dls-
comfort. Any stoul mgn or woman can obtain
these reanlte whether 10 of 100 Qim omrwelght,
fook better and feel better. The complete cost s
5.00. Eend for your redueer in-day.

W guarantesd, Office hours, 10-4 dally.

DR. THOMAS LAWTON

Don’t throw it away—

~ Mend it with | ENDE

i 555 5 At 0V

And Save
Many $

and better than soldering!

120 West 700 St Dept. 148, New York

A
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Good-bye, Junkman,
we have Mendets in the house

~\ON'T throw away leaking cooking utensils, washboilers,
ete. Don’t send them to the tinsmith. Mend them with
Mendets. The cost is a few pennies per patch.

Mendets mend all leaks in graniteware, copper, aluminum,
ete., without heat, solder, cement, or rivet. Simply screw
tight and it’s watertight forever,

Great for Mending Leaking Hot-Water Bags
Mendets stand extreme heat, fit any angle. Are cheaper

A 10c or 25¢ package of assorted size patches will save
from 10 to 25 dollars worth of kitchen ware.
Ask for them by name—Mendets

Sold at hardware, department and 5 and
10 cent stores. Look for the counter display.

COLLETTE MANUFACTURING CO., Amsterdam, N. Y,
Retaflare— M your Jobber hamn't our special carion, 53.50 sells for §5.00, write ue todey.

A child ean do it.

Half million made
and sold every week,
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~ Lift Off Corns!

' Doesn’t Hurt a Bit

‘ -
. 1 Apply a few drops of “‘Freezone’” upon that

.:} % old, bothersome corn. Instantly that com stops

'-.. feet lift right
“ 3 ' humbug! Try *‘Freezone.”
He leaned ‘ \
f.,,:‘
AR 4
‘bc.‘

Hard comns,
between toes, and the hard
skin calluses on bottom of

soft cormns, comns

off —no-

“FREEZONE"" costs but
few cents at drug stores

: hurting, Then shortly you lift it right off, root
and all, without pain or soreness\ '

Hurry mother! A teaspoonful of ‘‘California’’
Syrup of Figs today may prevent a sick child to-
morrow. If your child is constipated, bilious, fev-
erish, fretful, has cold, colic or if stomach is
sour, tongue coated, breath bad, remember a good

for babies and children printed on bottle,

“‘physic-laxative” is often all that is nécessuf
Children love the “‘fruity’’ taste of genul

‘“California’’ Syrup of Figs which has di

“‘California’* or you may get an imitationts 1 ..
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Danderine 1
=
Immediately after a “Danderine’ massage,
your hair takes on new life, lustre and won-
drous beauty, appearing twice as heavy and
plentiful, because each hair seems to fluff and

thicken. Don't let your hair stay lifeless, color-
fess, plain or scraggly. You, too, want lots
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“Be'aitlty;Tonic'
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of lonig, strong halr, glistening with beayty.

o _-“'E

A 35-cent bottle of delightful “Danderine” ,i'.l
freshens your scalp, checks dandruff and unu;!:-’
hair. This stimulating “beauty tonic” gives To
thin, dull, fading hair that youthful brightness
and abundasnt thickness—All Diug Counters!
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